get from it. I had to come here to tell you of the letter.
As to thanks for what you did, what thanks are possible?
Things are remembered and wondered at, though they
cannot be thanked/'

They walked back towards Arbutus Terrace.

"Theophanes must be remembered and wondered at,"
she said, "though as yet he cannot be thanked. Thank
him when he is surer, and thanks are safer."

He pondered this as he walked home, and presently
came to her meaning.

Theodora was met at the Palace Door the next evening
by Philip the Pisidian, who was cloaked in warm things
as for a journey. He seemed perplexed and anxious.

He said, "I am glad to welcome you once more. Un-
fortunately, I shall not have the pleasure of talking with
you, as I am about to start upon a mission. But come
in for a moment, to the Little Library."

The room was hung with painted plaster busts of the
human types found in the Empire. "You see there the
Libyans of the Pentapolis," he said. (So he knew all
about Hekebolos, of course.) "I grieve to be leaving at
such a time," he added. "I sadly fear that the Prince has
made a big mistake by not starting for Persia. This
standing for Consul, you have seen what storms it has
provoked. This is but the beginning, I fear."

"I hope that you are going to some sunny place for
the winter," she said. "Is it Athens?"

"No such good fortune," he said. "But before I start,
and I am even now setting forth, I wonder, if you could
suggest to the Prince, in some very tactful way, the
deplorable lowering of the Imperial prestige which his
candidature has brought about. One hears of nothing
else."

"Alas," she said, "I could not presume to."
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